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be followed* Your man, to speak plainly, is not
of that stamp; you vaunt his zeal with the utmost
good faith; but I believe that you are dazzled by
a false glare.
ORGON. My dear brother-in-law, have you had
your say?
CLEANTE. Yes.
ORGON t*7ow*^]. I am your humble servant.
CLEANTE. Pray, one word more, brother. Let
us drop this conversation. You know that Valere
has your promise to be your son-in-law.
ORGON. Yes.
CI.EANTE. And that you would appoint a day
for the wedding.
ORGON. True.
CLEANTE. Why then defer the ceremony?
ORGON, I do not know.
CLEANTE, Have you another design in your
mind?
QROON. Perhaps so.-
CLEANTE. Will you break your word ?
ORGON. I do not say that.
CLEANT-E, There is no obstacle, I think, to pre-
vent you from fulfilling your promise?
ORGON. That is as it may be.
CLEANTE. Why so much ado about a single
word? Valere sent me to you about it.
ORGON. Heaven be praised for that!
CLBANTE. But what answer shall I grre him?
ORGQN. Whatever you please.